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Blooming Sally . : 
| Or, The Conſtant 87 lor, 
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I'ma jolly young lad, Jack Rolius my 
1 The briny main ocean I ram, | 
My purſuit is with conrage for glory 2 nd fa, 
King G*c ge and my Country 1 love © 
My trowsers milk white, my ſhocs jetti , plack 
And buckles ſo clean and $0 <1mart,. | b 


name, 
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A natty blue jacket, set light to my b ack 
Was always the pride of my heart, 
When call'd to I chœer fully go, 
And ſee every order obey'd: 
Tho, the billyws run mountains, ane ] hurricans blow 
Bold Jack's not daunted or afra 
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And if that by chance we meet wit) 17 ur ges 
And to fight them our orders do x, % 
With cutlass and pistol ro my static pj; 

Stick firm to my duty and gun: 
A good ten knots an hour | like for - L gra ic 
In purſuing an enemy's ſhip. : 


While they scud it away we're givin g the m chace, 

And boring gur giog and our ff. | 

Thus o'er the rough bisous. Wherte driy on along, 
On many ſtran ge coaſts, as I go; : 

The girls of each port they give meaſg {je 
Their meanings | very well know; | 
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Then kad them a gig, when lover's Ic a]; 
And left at my ea e ou return, | 

I laugh and joke, and taik with them, 

But Sally's my o ly concern. 

At — this little rogue dwels; 
Well knewn by her nice winning af t, 


That all other giris of the place ſhe exe, 

She is pretty Sally the fair, 
We have both made a vow, ſhould we : ge t the ſtuf, 
To Mary and so becomes one, 1 
As others have done for its common eo gb, 
Aud we'liset up a houſe of our On, 
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Yb She'll Be callad madam and il be ca 1a sir, 
We'll stick up the sign of the tar, 
Amongſt girls and their ſailors we'll bust le and ain, 
While Sal shall attend at the bar. 
ing fal de ral fal de ral 
ing fal de ral, fal de ral, fal de ral. 
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